Ernie meets one eye panda
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“‘Qﬁg;g

Luwowe >A<COD-INOO—LSwmOa N2
DUAQAXLLL—TOUONDZAQWUWOENFFICZO0—20
SO0 MNZUF—0LUUIS AOXSECEISZTZUONNY
TONZAZ20D—-uLO0—¥ 1—QAuL>Fg<2d450m
TVNOUFXLNOZNC—-U>CLxr—0<<O0>uw
DO —>D—0 Wk ><CX—-—0—-0ITurLwz202¥—
rZ:InoeccecZ2=0—nuuonOO2uwnN—0nES00
OWFFEITVNOI—--0>3SuL—N>0x=2010XX
X—=—ZLIL>—NIC—=>>0aXxX000wa<2Z2a0<C0ON
ZrINI¥0Oxrxao —>ZdDOXuweaoaacNkEFE>0nNWON
XLIMYULhbHFF——0naAaX<—0OFSI>>mnuwT
>Z2A>¥YN0uLZnao -X=ZInD0U>OQOIwnoem
O-1WwOoDALUD—TITAm=>A0I>I—<¥Ww==
LWJI<<O 2100 ONLUONAW>EF>Z2Z20FF0>00
>S>NWwWwSJ4Iquoeaoaoa>—=c-Z2<—n—~2
O=ZnIOrado 10—k uLwuwoe2Z—woe -2
YUNO———— NS FFI<aoa<<OX>WZ2>0N—>
E>LLSWUX—UOINESOF>Ln-I><<OIT U
O—UhZo0 dX>¥ouwIOdeZ2—FDoewdao Q) —
COZS0OWXUX—=O0—no>0nJn>¥Ddxra O
Z0Z00>F2O2LnNOITIO0O0 Lz — A >WwXE+HH+
SIMONOAOAOZDHNEDYaWZ0O¥=20xxOIN
Z—N=Z=adn—<«<—owJdroy¥y ——0O0<gaomnNA
DUCLC> OO L XOLLCIXYWOSINAOZS
YUWonomuwu>ngdueOaIX>aXoFO0OZ2DaIT T

ASIA
SEE

WHIPERING
FRIENDS

UNDERSTANDING AUSTRALIA

ELEPHANT
AMERICA
FAMILY

FURNITURE

HOUSING
AFRICA

UMBRELLA
BAMBOO
ERNIE
BEAR

DONUTS
FOOD

SCHOOL
PANDA

SMART

BY SUSAN BRANDT






Ernie was so excited in all the things he had learned and the day wasn't
over yet. The two bounced back-and-forth side-to-side as they down the

trail to the beautiful green valley. There were was a
32/‘) castle and then there was several ruins.

4’ They did not travel all the way to the
*” bottom of the valley. They stopped about
=7/ half way down and each ate a hole donut
and laughed at how the butterflies flew
about.
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"Ernie, I think it is time we head back up
the road. It takes twice as long to walk up
as sit does coming down,” Panda said as he stood

up.
“Ernie, is this an adventure?" asked Panda.

“Yes, my friend. We are discovering many things, and wasn't the
butterflies dancing so wonder,” the girl elephant replied.

“Ernie, I had fun with you today. However, I'm leaving the flying to you
and I'll take the feet-on-the-ground adventures. Donuts are good but my
Mom is a really good cook and I'd miss her cooking," said Panda, patting his
stomach.

Ernie nodded in agreement as the two head off, reaching the top of the
trail not long before dust. Panda waddled home and Ernie settled in the
soft grass where she had been the night before.

“Tomorrow, we will see where the winds take us. What kind of adventure
is next?" thought Ernie as she glossed her eyes.

Her last thought of the say was what Panda had told her. Nobody is
bigger. Nobody is smaller. No one is the same. We are simply unique. You
are you and I am me.

meets the one eye panda

b

LS

..
o

A\

BY SUSAN BRANDT



These people and their wiliness to believe in magic still exists in the
world have contributed in some way in making these books possible.

Elroy Christopher
SOUTH AFRICA
Susan Brandt
UNITED STATES
Khonal Sonut
MAURITIUS

Anna Hoddal

UNITED STATES
(ORIGINALLY OF POLAND)

Louie Gonzales
UNITED STATES
Anis Akermi
TUNISIA

Carol Anton
UNITED STATES

Samehi Hichri
TUNISIA

Freepik.com

Book #4
Published January 2024

AJ"“I“m ﬁoca ELliShing

Unites States of America

Copies of this book are available in 141 other languages.
For the language of your choose, please write:

“Sure, make it three, if you want? "

“You have one eye instead of fwo, does it ever
keep you from doing anything? Do others
tease you? Do you ever feel bad because of
it?" Ernie turned into a bright pink elephant
from the glow of her blush.

“Ernie, you're cool. Lots of kids just whisper
behind my back. I appreciate you asking. I can
do pretty much anything any one else does. I just
have to make changes. Mom says I Panda-ize how I do it. You know
adjust how it is done so it works for me,” He giggled

*T used to feel bad about not being like
everyone else. Then one day, I realized
none of us are exactly alike. My
differences are more visible. I figure T
just get out in front of everyone. People
' can see who I'm different and won't try
try to figure out how I'm different from
others.”

Ernie sat back and smiled really big. "Panda, I
hope we can be friends forever. I like what you are saying.”

“Sure thing, but let's do something today.
Together," replied Panda.

The two finally decided they would travel down
the pathway to see some of the ancient castles
and ruins in the area.

Along the way it was the one eyed bear who
spotted it first. Ernie was delighted, the two saw
the Lucky Bamboo. It isasmall o medium in size
compared fo some and is a slower growing type of
bamboo.




The warm sunshine on Ernie's skin woke her. a

At first she wasn't sure where she was. It
was comfortable, but nothing seemed ¢1’
like the normal. "Oh! Yes!" She 1/ -
giggled, "I'm elsewhere. I have .
started my adventures! Ohl" She
patted herself on the head with her
ftrunk. Giggling inside. Her tummy did
a jiggle.

When she got up heard a spring with
its tinkling water and went fo it. She
washed up. Got a good drink and then
Ernie had sat down on a large rock, beside green sticks. She wasn't sure
what they were. Time for a donut. She looked up and down the umbrella
shaft and there it was. She finally found it. A
donut with chocolate frosting topped by
strawberry frosting and lots of sprinkles.

] § “Mom always makes these just for me," Ernie
thought.

She carefully pulled it so it divided into two
but did not mess up the sprinkles or any of the
other donu‘rs Ernie liked to pick each sprinkle of f and eat them one at a
time. She did not always like sprinkles. Today she was just in the mood
for the little colorful additions to her donuts.

The voice in the tall grass had once said all thing in life have a purpose.
She didn't totally understand everything Zaphlier, the turtle at the edge
of the watering hole, said at times but sooner or later they would make
since. As she ate and thought about a little bit of everything, the green
sticks across from her began to move.

It startled her. She jumped off her rock to look and see. They were
parting. Out came this fuzzy, rather cute, black and white creature.

Ernie smiled. Handing Panda a donut just like hers, *T'm supposed to eat
lots of other things.” She blushed. Her face, ears and trunk all turning a
bright pink, "I just have a weakness for donuts.”

"I can understand why," said Panda. As she took a nibble of donut and
then a bit of bamboo.

The two sat quietly beside the stream enjoying the warmth of the morning
sun and their donuts. It was Panda who finally broke the silence. "You said
you were out to discover adventures and learn things, what did you have in
mind? Or what did you want to learn?”

"Hmmm, Ernie scratched her head. "I have
never had anyone asked me those N
questions before, or at least not in /AN
that way. Her trunk wiggled its way (A =——279¢)
around her head as she thought and ‘
then it scratched her head. As her
trunk left her head a butterfly landed.
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"There so much out there to be
discovered or learned. I learned a ‘.
lot about bamboo. Before now I

knew nothing about it at all.” \ / 'E

Panda could understand that. He (
had thoughts about discovering

the world, but never flying about.

He just went researched books to learn.

In akid fashion, “you want to have an adventure together .. for foday?"
Panda said.

“Sure!” blurted Ernie. "Any ideas? You know the area? Can I ask one more
question?”

Panda had a good idea about Ernie's question. She was asked the same
questions from most people.



Panda just kept talking as he was chewing. “Bamboo is what I am eating on.
Humans eat it sometimes.”

"Really?"said Ernie

"In school they taught us, it is the fastest growing land plant in the world.
It can grow up to 100 feet (30 meters) tall. The only thing that grows
quicker is giant sea kelp in the ocean. It is native to tropical, sub-tropical,
and temperate climates and is while most common in Asia and South
America - though it also grows in parts of Australia, in the southern
United States and here in Africa.

"It is a giant grass! Not a free.
Bamboo grows hard woody culms
instead.

"It's yummy. Humans use it for
frays, chop sticks, furniture, mats
and I don't remember what else."
Panda stopped fo take a breathe.
Ernie thought this bear was a walking encyclopedia.

"Excuse me," Ernie asked, "you go to school?”

"Yes! It took be a while to learn to sit at the right angle so I could see
what needed to be seen. Mom says, I have a touch of a photographic
memory. It just means I remember things I see. I'm at the top of my
class,” once gain the Panda just spouted off information about everything.

Ernie scratched her head. She had learned so much this morning. And she
had barely gone 77 steps from where she landed. "WOW!"

She thought about what Stretch, the giraffe, had said about adventures
starting right where you stand. “Yep! WOW!"

Ernie was thinking about everything Panda had said as she started fo get
her second donut. She wasn't as picky this time. As she reached for it,
Panda asked for whole one this time, asking Ernie, "Those are tasty. Do
you eat anything else?"

Ernie smiled. Handing Panda a donut just like hers, *I'm supposed to eat
lots of other things.” She blushed. Her face, ears and trunk all turning a
bright pink, "I just have a weakness for donuts.”

"I can understand why," said Panda. As she took a nibble of donut and
then a bit of bamboo.

The two sat quietly beside the stream enjoying the warmth of the morning
sun and their donuts. It was Panda who finally broke the silence. "You said
you were out to discover adventures and learn things, what did you have in
mind? Or what did you want to learn?”

"Hmmm, Ernie scratched her head. "I have
never had anyone asked me those
questions before, or at least not in ‘ ’
that way. Her trunk wiggled its way (A —=——279¢)
around her head as she thought and i
then it scratched her head. As her \ ;
trunk left her head a butterfly landed. ™= T
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"There so much out there to be {
discovered or learned. I learned a ‘ .
lot about bamboo. Before now I

knew nothing about it at all.” A '; 'f
Panda could understand that. He " \ | ;
had thoughts about discovering ‘ . T

the world, but never flying about.
He just went researched books to learn.

In a kid fashion, "you want to have an adventure together .. for today?"
Panda said.

"Sure!” blurted Ernie. "Any ideas? You know the area? Can I ask one more
question?”

Panda had a good idea about Ernie's question. She was asked the same
questions from most people.



